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During the days that followed letters and telegrams came to
Hickleton from every quarter: from the King, the Archbishop
of Canterbury, and Cardinal Bourne; from friends old and
young; from numerous Continental Catholics who had looked
to Halifax as the paladin of Reunion; from quite humble people
whom in some way he had helped and inspired; from Ortho-
dox and Syrians, from English Roman Catholics and even
from Congregationalists; from many who could have shared
neither his vision nor his views, but were deeply conscious that
in him the Church of God had found one of the greatest of her
servants.

On the evening of January 22nd, by the flickering light of
torches, his body was taken to the church, where Fr. Painter
said the Vespers of the Dead. Next day was the eighth anniver-
sary of Mercier's death. There was an early Requiem, and an-
other was sung at eleven o'clock, immediately before the
Burial. It was attended by the Bishop of Sheffield, by members
of the family, neighbours, tenants, and a few old friends, to a
greater number than the little church, though cleared of its
chairs, could hold, and the prayers for the faithful departed
were read by Halifax's friend and contemporary, Canon
Wylde.

So his body was laid to rest in the family vault in the south
aisle, close to the spot where, Sunday after Sunday, he had knelt
and worshipped. On the same day Requiems were sung in
York Minster and St. Mary's, Graham Street, for the repose of
the soul of one who, his life's warfare ended, had surely been
brought home to

'his captain Christ,
Under whose colours he had fought so long/